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*“SINCERITY.”’ 
Biaine.—I ’ve retired, William, (so far as it is in my power to do so;) but if a message arrives from Chicago, let me know, and I ll get right up! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


R. JOHN D. ROCKEFELLER would probably be greatly surprised to hear 
himself called a Socialist. Yet that is the only word that fitly 
describes men who do what Mr. Rockefeller has done in his “ oil- 

trust,” and what thousands of other men are doing in hundreds of other 
“trusts? — for, to-day, they must be numbered by hundreds, The late 
congressional investigation has exposed but a small percentage of the 
illegal combinations against legitimate competition in business, 


* 
* * 

Mr. Rockefeller, a bright and shining light in the Baptist Church, 
would not, we suppose, like to be called a Socialist. Yet what is he — 
what is any man who is concerned in what is known as a “trust”? Let 
us see if they are not doing practically the same thing. The Socialist 
says to all the other people in the world: “If we get our way, you shall 
all do as we do. You shall occupy and use property as we decree; you 
shall conduct your affairs according to our rules; you shall do so much 
work, and you shall receive so much in return.” Is not this exactly what 
the majority of the members of any given ‘‘trust”’ say to the minority? 
Do not they — the majority — dictate to the minority the price at which 
that minority shall sell its productions? Do not they, in effect, assume 
the same control over the individual that the Socialistic ‘‘centre” would 
assume? Are not they doing, to all intents and purposes, precisely what 
the Socialists wish to do? 

* ” * 


Perhaps it is well to stop here and to ask the reader if he really 
knows what a “‘trust” is. Assuming that he does not thoroughly know 
the nature of the thing, let us try to make it clear to him, This is a trust: 


* 
* BS 
There are one hundred manufacturers of a certain article—let us say 
artificial turnips. Each man competes with the other ninety-nine. Each 
seeks to produce better and cheaper artificial turnips than the ninety-nine 
others. This is, clearly, for the benefit of the public in general, and 
not necessarily to the detriment of the competitors. If they are engaged 
in competition in the normal circumstances of trade, all those who are 
worthy of competing ought to find their account in open market. Those 
who sell the best and cheapest goods will make money; those who can 
not compete with them will be forced out of that particular branch of 
trade, and will have to seek another—which is the best thing for the 
public, and, in the end, the best thing for them. 


* 
oa * 


But of these hundred dealers in artificial turnips there are sixty or 
seventy who, being gathered together, say one to another: ‘‘ Would it 
not be better for us if there were no competition, and if we could all sell 
our goods at one price, and that price great enough to give us each a 
profit? It costs ten cents to make a peck of artificial turnips. Some 
among us can sell them at eleven cents, and make a living. But why 
shall we not sell them at twenty cents a peck, and grow rich upon the 
profits? What can the public do if we a// agree to charge twenty cents 

” 
a peck? ‘ 
+ * 


Let us suppose that there are sixty of the hundred manufacturers of 


artificial turnips who are of this mind. They take counsel together, and 
they agree to force the other forty to act with them, It is a simple mat- 
ter. Being banded together, they can say to the forty: “‘ Join us, or we 
will reduce prices to such an extent that you will be driven out of the 
business. We will sell our artificial turnips — which can not be made for 
less than ten cents a peck — we will sell these artificial turnips for nine, 
or eight, or seven, or even for two cents a peck, until you are starved into 
joining us. And when you do join us, we will raise the price of artificial 
turnips to twenty cents a peck, and out of the gross profits of the com- 
bination, we will pay you a sum proportionate to the business which you 


did when you acted for yourself in the artificial-turnip trade. And what 
can the forty do but join the sixty? And the public pays twenty cents a 
peck for artificial turnips that might be sold at a profit for eleven cents. 

* ' * 

If there is any difference between this and Socialism, we should like 
to know what it is. Every trust is, in plain English, a ‘‘Socialistic So- 
ciety, Limited.” That is, it is limited as to its liability — unlimited as 
to its capacity for making money out of the necessity of the people. But 
it is Socialism, and nothing else; and it will be of immense advantage to 
the American people to recognise this fact. Our republic was not organ- 
ized on socialistic principles, and it is rather late in the day to give up 
our ideas for the ideas of Karl Marx. It would be strange if we had not 
a remedy for the Socialism of the ‘‘ trust” conspirators as effectual as the 
remedies which we apply to the sort of Socialism which breaks out in 
red-bannered processions, in riot and disorder, and which is suppressed 
by the under side of our policemens’ clubs, 


We go to press so early that it is impossible to express an opinion on 
any save the initial features of the great strike on the Chicago, Burlington 
and Quincy Railroad. That the strike has been begun, we are heartily 
sorry; for it is a contest between a corporation which has the repute of 
being well-managed and a body of men who thoroughly deserve public 
respect and regard. Chief Arthur’s government of the Brotherhood of 
Locomotive Engineers has been so wise, temperate and conservative, that, 
on the face of it, it is fair to assume when he does order a strike, it is a 
proper and necessary measure. 


* * 


And yet we can not but think that it is a bad principle for which the 
Brotherhood engineers are contending, in this instance. They demand 
that engineers of all grades and classes shall be paid alike, irrespective of 
the sort of work they are doing. This, they say, is necessary to check 
the favoritism and unjust discrimination of the railroad officials, from 
which many of the engineers have suffered. Favoritism and unjust dis- 
crimination are bad things — but is it not a worse thing to obliterate the 
distinction between a good and an indifferent workman — a distinction 
which the Brotherhood recognizes in its own organization? Is it not a 
worse thing to debar industrious merit from its fair reward? We hope 
that Mr. Arthur has not made a mistake. 


TWENTY YEARS AFTER. 

Penston Acent.— And so you injured your 
eyesight in the Civil War? In what engagement 
was it? 

Craimant.— My engagement as a proof-reader 
for the Century Magazine. 
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THE VILLAGE SOLOMON. 


Every Town in the United States of 
Boston possesses a man who seems so much 
a part of the town that one would fancy 
he was made out of what was left over 
when the town itself was constructed. 

He is generally a man who has just 
about enough to live on without working, 
so that his leisure may be spent in gather- 
ing all sorts of odds and ends of informa- 
tion, and, in short, imbuing himself with 
the town. Not imbuing himself with the 
spirit of the town, but imbuing ~himself 
with the town itself—the trees, the side- 
walks, the pump and the malaria. 

He is looked upon as the guardian 
spirit of the place, and ‘‘sad historian of 
He is busier doing nothing than is a plumber work- 





the pensive plain.” 
ing by the day. He is 
a cyclopadia of noth- ee? ee 
ing. His nothingness [2 
makes him the most / 
pre-eminently noth- 
ingy man in the place. 
His knowledge ex- 
tends only to the lim- | \i 
its of the town. Six | 
feet over the township 

line, he would fancy | 
himself lost in a wil- 
derness. He has not \ 
been out of the town 
for thirty years. 

He thinks that Bar- 
num’s Museum is still © 
on the corner of Ann 
Street and Broadway; 
and that the brown- 
stone statue of A, 
Hamilton still stands 
in the City Hall Park, 
as a rebuke to peo- 
ple who come from 
Brooklyn by some 
other ferry than the 
Hamilton. 
thinks the same park 
is surrounded by an 
iron fence, decorated 
with a long line of 
penny songs, and can- 
ary birds in small 
wooden cages, and 
that the ancient foun- 
tain is still there, full 
of the old time languid 
lilies that al ways look- 
ed as though suffering 
from torpidity of the 
liver. He also thinks 
that the Post-office is et 
down on Nassau St., full of pie-stands, 
and that No. 444 Broadway is still a 
popular place of amusement. 

Yet, the nothingy man is usually re- 
garded as a very important personage. 
He decides questions, and settles wagers 
on village topics, and no one thinks of appealing to a higher authority; 
because there is no higher authority. When he renders a decision, the 
man in whose favor it is given is looked upon as a pretty level-headed 
person, for knowing a thing just as the rural Solomon knows it. And the 
man against whom the decision is given, tells the buckwheat Solomon 
how he came to think as he did, that his reasons may be considered suf- 
ficiently sound to save him from the mortification of being chaffed and 
laughed at by the others. 

He is generally at the post-office an hour before the letters are dis- 
tributed. He chats with the various people who congregate there, and 
gets the latest news that’s of no importance to any one but himself. 

Then he drifts into the barber-shop, and learns all the news of the 
week three days before the barber gives it to the editor of the local paper 
for publication. After leaving the barber’s, he drops into the real estate 
office and finds out ali about the taxes and fluctuations in land. Then he 
calls on the grocer and druggist, and chats with them on this and that 
and the other thing. 


ig 


NW : 


\ 
* 


A MODEST 


















He still § 4 \ KAS =. = 


Wire.—Are my shoulders covered enough to suit you, dear? 
HusBanp.—Not at all, my love; there is a spot as large as a 
dollar on your right shoulder without a speck of powder on it! 
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Putting together the various’scraps he has gathered, he xnows al] the 
people who don’t pay their bills; he knows a man is going away for a 
change of air before the man has quite made up his mind to do so; he 
can tell you how many bricks there are in the school-house, and the aggre- 
gation of the dog taxes for 1873, or any other year, for that matter. 

He can remember perfectly well when there used to be a big sunfish 
pond where the Dutch Church stands; and tells, with great gusto, of the 
time when he used to dive off a rock located where the pulpit is built. 

Of course he remembers when the railroad did not run through the 
place, as well as he remembers the period when there was but one store, 
that sold everything from unbleached muslin to basaltic codfish. 

The mail, at that time, used to be brought over from the nearest 
railway station, ten miles off. He remembers the color of the calico bag 
in which the letters were brought, and the fact that the horse that the 
messenger rode had a blazed face and was spavined in both hind legs. 

He knows the salaries of the clergymen, and whether they get them 
or not. He is a chairman at each and every kind of political or town 
meeting, and on the subject of a local nomination, the opening of a new 
road, or the draining of a stagnant pond, his advice and counsel are ever 
sought. His endorsement of a scheme is a signal to go ahead. But when 
he shakes his head in Sphynx-like silence as to the ultimate 
success of a scheme, no matter whether it be an electric-light 
plant or a system of drainage, the tax-payers lose faith in its 

feasibility, and refuse to countenance it with their gold, 

The Village Solomon is, in short, the 
life of the town when he is well enough 
to be about; but when he is prostrated by 
sickness, the town is simply dead 

—so dead that when he is out 

again he has nothing new to 
learn; because the town has 
stood still with his sickness, 
and is now ready to go ahead 
with him once more, 
R. K. 


M. 


‘THE PEoPpLE who laugh 
at the idea of a coun- 

try house being called 
““The Pines” or “The 
Cedars,” think it perfectly 
proper to call an apartment 
rookery of twenty - dollar 
flats, ‘‘ The Saragossa” or 


“The Windermere.” 
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HEN RUSKIN wrote the 


NNW aed ll 
NN “Stones of Venice,” 


Wh) WIAA 
V fi! WN i) Aa he must have excited the 
\ \ | he envy and hatred of the 
\ iN 


Stones of Cleveland, O. 
| | f\ i —— 
way 

















LITTLE BOY, seeing a 

convict in his stripes 
for the first time, remarked 
that he looked like a mar- 
ble-cake man. 


| 





UNION SQUARE barber has several 

talking birds in his shop. This 
gives the barbers a chance to remain 
silent and reflect. 


COVERING. 


, 


«¢ ACTORS ARE artists,” insists Henry 


Irving. True; even ballet-dan- 
cers are limners. 


THE SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE—T he Wife. 


THE _air will soon be full of kites, 
The ground alive with tops, 
And swallows take their airy flights, 

While fly the brooms and mops. 


THEIR WAY. 


AvecitHa.—I see you ’re reading that 
new novel that everybody ’s talking about. 
How is it? 

Grapys.— Perfectly splendid! 

AvetcrrHa.— What ’s it about? 

Grapys.— Oh, I don’t know yet—I ’ve 
only got a little way back from the end. 








‘OIL CITY, PA. 


O1 city is a town of about several thou- 
sand inhabitants, more or less, and is 
the property of the Standard Oil Com- 
pany, a corporation famed for owning 
things that belong to somebody else. 
The situation of the city is picturesque, 

particularly the oil situation; this, at times, 
borders on the weird. The wind has prob- 
ably howled through more whiskers in Oil City than in any other town 
of its size in Pennsylvania. : 
Buckwheat and brokers are its main agri- 
cultural products. Some of the fairest blos- 
soms that blush in the Keystone State are Oil 
City buckwheat flowers, 
As a manufacturing centre, a specula- 
tive centre and a B. S. scenter, the city is 
a great success. That part of the town 
known as the South-side is stretched 
along the left bank of the Alleghany 
River, and is mostly given up to hand- 
some residences, many of which are 
surrounded by spacious grounds and 
numerous mortgages. The river is spanned by two bridges, distinguished 
as the upper and lower bridge. The upper bridge, so far as the manage- 
ment is concerned, is much the lower of the two. 
Oil City is naturally proud of its Exchange. 
Here hundreds of thousands of barrels of crude 
oil, in the shape of yellow certificates, are bought 
and sold daily. It is a large, brick structure, 
with a barber-shop and back-water from Oil 
Creek in the basement, and is conveniently 
located just around the corner from the bar- 
room of the Arlington Hotel. The two are 
connected with a board walk, somewhat the 
worse for wear. Much of the business trans- 
acted in the Exchange is done on ‘‘ margin.” 


IN. BUSINESS CIRCLES. 


Coat Deater (¢o Capiratist).—1’m trying to organize a retail coal 
“Trust,” and want your help, 

Capiratist.— Is there any money in it? 

Coat Deater.—You bet there is! I’ll do all the work and take 
seventy-five per cent. of the dividends, and you furnish the capital and 
take the other seventy-five. 

Capiraist (astounded ).— But, my dear fellow, there can’t be more 
than one hundred per cent. of 
. dividends. 

Coat Deatrer.—Rats! 
You don’t know anything about 
the coal business, 


THE JOYS OF 


HE American Cyclopedia 

has an account of “‘ Ve- 
nus’s Fly Trap.” But we will 
make no comments further than 
to say that it offends our poetic 
soul to know that the mouth 
of Aphrodite should be served 
up under such a head. 


puck Takes the palm for bad 
puns, — Boston Herald. 
Such remarks are reprehensi- 
ble. We do not take the palm. 
We merely take a hand. 


This style of breakfast is known as the Suburban 8.13 A. M. 
A bottle of pepsin goes with it. 


A ten-dollar bill will margin one thousand barreis 
of oil. Many of the citizens began their business 
careers in this humble way, and now owe thousands. 
Oil City is the home of culture and refineries, 
also barrel factories. 
Its society is select. The early education of 
some of its members was neglected, perhaps, and 
abused, and jumped on, and made to sleep out in 
the cold and wet, and insufficiently clothed and fed; but, despite all this, 
the society of Oil City, on the whole, 
(dry hole,) is certainly select — whatever 
that may mean. 

Cottage Hill is another residence 
part of the town. This is on the north 
side of the Alleghany River, and is ac- 
cessible by balloon. 

We are not able to give the exact 
level of Cottage Hill above the sea, but 
the altitude is about the same as that of 
five-dollar oil. 

A South-sider can be distinguished 
from a Cottage Hill man by his walk; 

the former has a rolling gait, something like a sailor after a three years’ 
whaling voyage, while the latter gets over the ground a good deal as a 
man goes up a telegraph pole. Titusville, Frank- 
lin, Bradford, New York and Europe are the 1 SP" PlRolor 
principal suburbs of Oil City. J a ely — 
The trouble with Oil City is, that it tries “aa 
to be and can’t; it thinks it is, but it is n’t; 
it should have been, but was n’t; and this 
characteristic is shared by the majority of the 
inhabitants. As has been stated, the city 
is owned by the Standard Combination; 
and no citizen would think of leaving town, 
no matter how briefly, without first wiring 
for permission to “‘ John the Baptist.” 


THE POSSIBILITY OF A ROMANCE. 


“The wife for me,” he said, ‘is the old-fashioned girl — the girl who 
makes a good house-wife — who has been brought up to sew and to cook 
and to wash and to iron —the kind of girl that they used to have before 
girls went in for fashionable flummery and accomplishments and things.” 

“Yes,” said she: ‘‘I understand. Well, my ideal of a husband is also 
of the old-fashioned sort. I want one who will shovel snow, put in coal, 
split kindlings, put up stoves, dig garden-beds, beat carpets —- and do all 
the things that husbands used 
to before they went in for silk 
hats and clubs and four-in- 
hands and things. . 

There wasa thick, glutinous 
silence for a few moments, 
while he pondered deeply and 
broadly. 

“*T wonder,” he said at last, 
**exactly how much of an ass 
I am.” 

“‘I wonder,” she echoed, 
with a speculative expression 
in her eyes, 


THE JERSEYITE. 


BUTzER’s EYES are mentioned 
askew-rious coincidences. 


ROSSING THE DELAWARE — 


Grafting Grapes. 











*¢He does n’t look very intelligent; I ’ll spring 
some of the old-timers on him.” 
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THE NEW COURT JESTER, 


Anp How HE MADE A VERY LARGE MISTAKE. 


First Foke.—** When is a door not a door? When 
it’s a-jar. See?” 


TO THE UNIVERSAL HUMORIST. 
(A Metrical Version.) 


The Savants had invented 
A universal speech, 
By which the stores of learning 
Should be brought within the reach 
Of ali who had been yearning 
Their fellow-men to teach,— 


They, in searching for a title, 
Through all language ran amuck, 
Until, in wild elation, 
They hit on ‘‘ Volapuk.” * 
This fitting designation 
Was sure no stroke of luck; 
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Second Foke.—‘* Why does a miller wear a white 


hat? To keep his head warm. Ha, ha! First-rate, 
ain’t it, Pop?” 





Of all who had been burning 
To mate souls, each with each! 


If you seek the explanation, 
Just buy a Vol. o’ Puck! 





*It would be a small mind that would insist upon a modified vowel here. 


A CONFLICT OF LAWS. 

Tue Reverenp AtBan Cope (dining, quite en 
JSamille, of course, at Mrs, Remincton ve Kor’s). 
— Duck,Miss Angélique, at this season? And 
you one of the most devoted of our little flock — 

Remincton pe Kot, jr. (coming gallantly to 


An Admtrer. 


WASHINGTON CORRESPONDENT says a pink 
season is in full cry in that city — pink 

menu cards are used; ices come in pink roses set 
in real rose leaves of green, the ladies wear pink, 

_ and even the Congressmen are painting the place 
that color. 





his sister’s defense).—That ’s all right, sir— 
Angie ’s all right. Law was up in Chautauqua 
County February first, but it’s open season 








everywhere else until May. I’m a Gun-and- 
Rod man_myself, sir, and I would n’t have any- 
thing crooked at the governor’s table for worlds, 
I assure you. 


THERE Is such a thing as ingrained dishonesty. 
A man has been found in Maine who plays 
solitaire, and cheats, 


POPULAR MOTTO for this Great and Glorious 
Nation —‘‘ No Trust!” 


Hold on, there! Help! Police!” 





E SHALL soon throw aside 
Heavy wraps and chinchilla; 
Through the meadow will glide 
A sprite sprinkling vanilla, 
Blossom-wreathed like a bride, 
In a flower mantilla, 
And she ’ll warble with pride: 
** Sarsaparilla!” 


HENEVER IT IS warm enough 

to open the windows, the 
furnace sends up sufficient heat for 
a zero day; but when you strike 
a zero day, the furnace is in the 
proper condition to make ice- 
cream in it. 





(From the Medieval Court News.) 


Inthe case of William Perkinson, the new Court 
Jester, who accidentally fell from the highest tower 
of the castle, yesterday, the Coroner’s Jury returned 
a verdict of ‘‘death from natural causes.” 





Fourth Foke.—‘* Did you ever see a horse-fly? 





Third Foke.—*** Your tunic is too short,’ said 
Cassius to Marc Antony. ‘It will be long enough 
before I get another,’ replied the old Roman. [Oh, 
this is a perfect sinecure! Lemme see; what mossy 
old veteran shall I give him next?’’} 





WILLING TO ACCOMMODATE A 
FOREIGNER. 

Sir Rotren Rowe (just from the other side, 
to Horet Porrer).—I say, me man, where can 
J have me boots varnished? 

Horet Porrer.— Right here, sir. 
hand-painted, too? 


Like ’em 


WICKED ART cRiTIc calls Cropsey a ver- 
millionaire. 


ALMOST GIVEN AWAY. 

Prospective Buyer.—You ’re sure 
there ’s no malaria here? 

Reat Estate Acent.—Not a s-s-sign 
of it. 

» Prospective Buyer.—No chills and 
fever? 

Reat Estate Acent.—Ain’t b-b-b- 
been none in t-t-t-t (excuse me) twenty 
year. 

Prospective Buyer.— Look here, my 
friend, what makes you tremble so? 

Rear Estate AGENT (as another wave 
of shakes passes over him ).—\ was a-a- 
fraid you were g-g-goin’ away without 
b-b-buyin’, sir. 
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HILOSTRATUS CHARLES, meseems I just heard you speaking of one of 
P your young friends in a way which I can not approve. You said, if 
I heard you rightly, that he didn’t know much about decoration; 
that his house was full of a lot of worthless Kioto crackleware, and that 
as to rugs, he did n’t know an Ushat Kelim from a Ghiourdes, I don’t 
know that J have spelled those words right; but you can probably cor- 
rect me. 

Now I don’t doubt, Philostratus Charles, that you are quite right 
about the faets, and that your friend has got his art all wrong. But I 
don’t like your spirit of pride. It is not becoming to an American. We 
are too recently emancipated from the chromo to have a right to talk 
much about art. Philostratus, shall we be too learned who but a few 
short years ago were entirely unacquainted with the name of the late Mr. 
Chippendale — the gentleman who seems to have manufactured more fur- 
niture after his death than before? 

Philostratus, take my hand and come with me. I am going to lead 
you back a matter of fifteen or twenty years, to a place which you once 
knew very well, but which you seem to have forgotten. We have all done 
more or less forgetting in twenty years; but you, I think, have done more 
than your share. Let me unseal the springs of memory. 

Come with me. 

Do you know this room? Look around you. Perhaps 
some of the articles of furniture, some of the little or- 
naments, may prove familiar to you. 

Do you know this Brussels carpet, with the big 
scroll-pattern in dried-blood color, and the flowers as 
big as cabbages tumbling out of the scroll? You should 
know it, for you are stepping on the best carpet in your 
Childhood’s Home, Philostratus. 

Yes, this is your Childhood’s Home. Observe the 
wall-paper. It is cream color, shiny, with dear little birds 
all over it. Would you not like to have some paper like 
that to put on your new parlor walls, Philostratus? 

Look at the nice white marble mantel-piece. See the mottled red 
china door-knobs — or are they white? Yes, they are white — white china, 

This Chinese pagoda in card-board that hangs from the ceiling, swing- 
ing to and fro and exhibiting its little knots of worsted and bows of red 
ribbon was made by your excellent Aunt Maria. It is called a hanging 
palace, and you thought it was very fine, when you were a boy. 

It was your Cousin Mamie who made the perforated card-board cross 
on the mantel. shelf. See how prettily she sprinkled isinglass over the 

pedestal! Does n’t it shine! 

This thing in the corner is an 
étagére. It isalso called a what-not; 
but if you want to be elegant, you 
say ¢tagére. How nice a monkey 
would look climbing up it! Let us 
look at the objects of art and com- 
miseration on the shelves. Here is 
a pretty little box with shells pasted 
all over it. Your elder sister did 
that when she was at the seashore. 
Was she not industrious? What a 

dear good girl! And she, too, 

made that beautiful box with the 
red worms crawling over it. Oh, no, 
they are not red worms, they are 
little twigs dipped in dissolved sealing-wax. Do you not think 
they look very much like coral? Would you like the box for your 
big black Japanese cabinet? 

Do you observe the Thing under the glass on the black-walnut 
table with the gilt stripe running around it? It is a collection of 
wax-fruit. That, too, is the handiwork of your elder sister. The 
fruit is a little dusty,. and the patent bloom has worn off the 
peaches, which, moreover, have sunk in, and show death-like hollows. 
But that composition was much admired, in its time. You, among 
others, admired it. 

And then the tidies on the chairs! They represent many welcome 
Christmas remembrances. How glad your dear mother was to see 
them! And how carefully you refrained from “‘mussing” them! Don’t 
you want some tidies now, Philostratus? Wouldn’t they look well on 
that chair you covered, the other day, with a Persian rug? Oh, dear! 








PUCK. 





Does it ever occur to you that your son may have his own opinion of 
you when he finds that you used a rug to upholster a chair? 

Do you see those two pictures over there that are moving on the 
floor? They are pictures in Berlin wool cross-stitch, and they are on your 
dear father’s slippers. Your eldest sister worked them for his Christmas 
gift, and you used to wonder if, when you grew up, you 
might have a pair like them. How neat and quiet is the 
artistic effect! Only two green parrots on a magenta 
ground, Perhaps your wife could get the pattern, and 
make you some like them. Would it please you very much? 

It is time for us to come back, Philostratus; but 
before we go, we will take one look at the pastel picture 
on the wall — the one in a black-walnut and gold frame. 

It is called “Innocence,” and it cost your good father 
five dollars in Nassau Street. Have you looked at it 
sufficiently? Then come along. 

We will leave your Childhood’s Home behind us. 

Please do not talk too much, Philostratus, about 
Kioto and Kaga ware, or about Ushat Kelim and 
Ghiourdes. You may know a lot about those things; but somebody else 
knows a lot more. You have learned much in the course of twenty 
years: you have much to learn in the course of the next twenty years. I 
know that you are a man of taste. But please do not forget that this is 
a young country; and that you are one of the youngest things in it. 





«« NO,” SHE saip, as she leaned back in the fauteud/ and let her jeweled 


fingers toy idly with her lace-edged mouchoir: ‘‘I can not account 
for Clarence Bangle’s remarkable success with the girls. He is not young; 
he is not handsome, he is not rich. His intelligence is of a low and grovel- 
ing order, and he is never borne aloft on the wings of poesy and romance, 
Mats tl y arrive, tout de méme.” : 


ss Tus 1s the Turkish bath-room,” said Mr. Cox, as he came to the 
apartment: ‘‘I always made up my mind to introduce one when 
I built a house of my own,” 
**But where ’s the water?”’ asked his visitor. 
““Water? Why, this is a rea/ Turkish bath-room! The Turks never 
bathe, you know!” 


‘THEY HAVE Founp out the name of the man who told “ Ali Baba” and 

“* Aladdin” to the French translator of the ‘‘ Arabian Nights.” As 

he told it something over a hundred years ago, we suppose there is no use 

in asking for his address; but we did want it to send to Mr. William Dean 

Howells. Mr. Howells ought to want to hear a story by this time — 
yea, he ought to hone after it. , 















lo \ \ 


DEFECTIVE HOSPITALITY. 


Mr. LUFFLEY.— Look ’r heah, yo’ Miss Moak! Ef yo’ doan’ teach 
yo’ hains bettah tricks den t’ lie aigs in gen’l’men’s hats wharl dey’s a 
callin’, you ’Il git lef? some tarm! Yo’ heah me a-squealin! 
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efters to | tvin Persons 


V. 
To tHE Man wuo Puns., 
PirtaB.e Sir: 

Of all the men in the world who labor under 
a misconception as to their own position in the 
community, you are the most unfortunate; for the 

. oftener you are told that you are a nuisance to 
your neighbors and a weariness to the spirit of mankind, the more you 
think -you are accomplishing your object in life, and succeeding as what is 
called an ‘inveterate punster.” 

It will be my humble and probably futile endeavor to make you 
understand that there can be no such thing as success in your chosen avo- 
cation, and that the more you succeed, according to your own ideas of 
success, the more nearly you approach a total failure, as a man and as a 
humorist. 

To do this I must first explain to you what it is that you are doing, 
and how it was that you came to do it. I shall begin with the latter 
revelation, 

Your tribe has, of course, existed from time immemorial. Your pro- 
totypes, in all probability, desecrated the primitive forms of speech. But 
the particular branch of the monkey family to which you belong— the 
American species — would, we think, have been extinct long ago had it 
not been for the unhappy inspiration of a troupe of comedians who came 
to this country some twenty odd years ago, under the leadership of Miss 
Lydia Thompson. They brought with them a peculiar form ot the Brit- 
ish drama called the Burlesque, ‘This was a metrical composition which 








AT CORTLANDT STREET FERRY. 


ENTHUSIASTIC GREENHORN (witnessing result of Sanitary Inspector's 


raid ).—Hail, America! Ah, Hans, this is truly that Promised Land of 
which we were told! Behold how the milk flows through the very streets! 
Pessimistic Dirto.—Yes, that’s all well enough. But where is that 
honey which goes with it? 
E. G.—Surely, you don’t expect the honey at this season, Wait until 
the flowers bloom in the bright springtime, and then shall you see! 


relied for its humor chiefly upon puns and similar verbal equivocalities. 
Observing that these efforts were not regarded by the American public as 
either ingenious or pleasing, one of the comedians hit on the expedient 
of pretending to fall in a faint when a particularly painful piece of idiocy 
was uttered. When six comedians stood in a row, and all simultaneously 
fainted and fell in a row like nine pins, an indulgent audience laughed at 
the spectacle, and thus brought upon the country the infliction of your 
existence, 

For it is solely and entirely upon this piece of ‘‘stage business” that 
you live to-day. Any human being who is not afflicted with paralysis of 
the vocal organs can make a pun. ‘‘ Brown” being the name of a man 
and also the name of a color, it is easy enough for you or for any one else 
to say: “Here comes Mr. Brown in a brown study.” No intellect can be 
conceived of so base and abject that it can not perceive that if the wind 
élew it might make a person 4/ue. To say that a man who writes with his 
feet does a great feat, it is not necessary that you should not have a tail. 

But it is not every man who is willing so far to forget his self-respect 
that he will accompany his pun with contortions; will put his hands be- 





SOCIAL MISERIES. 

Mrs. MEDDLER.—What a sad thing poor Mr. Smith’s death was! 
People may say what they like, but I firmly believe that last operation killed 
him, Now, don’t you think so? 

Dr. BismMurH.—Well, no, I can’t say I do. 
diced — you see, I performed the operation. 


But perhaps I’m preju- 


meanings or that ‘‘ feet” and ‘‘feat” are identical in sound. Even the 
comedians who invented these gymnastics were paid to do it. 

You are not, as you know, in any danger of bodily castigation. The 
worst that can happen to you is this: your friends learn to look upon you 
with a sort of contemptuous pity, born of nausea and irritation, 

They forgive you, perhaps, just as they might forgive you if you fell 
into the habit of getting tipsy or gave up washing yourself. But if you 
think that they recognize any difference, save of degree, between those 
various forms of offensiveness, you are greatly mistaken. 

This truth, I am sorry to admit, they can not well convey to you. 
If they see you taking to liquor or going about with a dirty face, remon- 
strance is at once their privilege and their duty. But the usages of 
society do not —as yet— allow them to say to you: ‘‘If you persist in 
acting like a monkey in a cage, you must quit our company.” Their con- 
demnation must be applied only to the verbal combination which you 
have, in your own phrase, “‘ perpetrated. And the more severe this con- 
demnation is, the more you think it is.a ‘‘perpetration,” and — Heaven 
help you!— you think that a “‘ perpetration”’ is something funny. 

But if | have awakened in your mind any glimmering light on the 
subject, I shall feel that I have not wasted my own time, and that I may 
possibly have kept you from wasting the time of others. 

Yours for peace, 


‘ 


G. Lang. 


. MORTIFYING THE -FLESH. 

Mr. Horrman House (¢o the Rev. Dr. Chasuble’s son).—Aw, Harry, 
I suppose in these Lenten days you are putting a penance on yourself? 

Harry Cuasuste.—Ya-as, deah boy; I’m wearing a 
turn-down collar, now! 


HICAGO HAS no use 
for snow-shoes. 


HFY say the bee 
always flies in a 
straight line. But sup- 


pose a bee should be let 
loose in the streets of 
Boston? 


PRING NOVELTIES — 


Fine Days. 


HE GROUND HoG— H. 
George. 





HE DIVINE RIGHT — 
Sullivan’s. 


HIs 1s about the time 

of year that a man 
decides on becoming an 
amateur gardener. He 
should apply to the man 
who became an amateur 
gardener this time last 
year, if he would like to 





THAT SETTLED IT. 


Mr. HAwtHoRNE HepdGes.— Run away fiom 
home, way off in Michigan! What for, my good boy? 

Jounny ARBOR.— Michigan makes more shin- 
gles than any other State, sir! 


fore his face or over his head, and in various ways convey to the rational 
citizens about him the idea that he expects to sustain physical assault for 
having wasted time in showing that he knows that “brown” has two 


get ten or fifteen dollars’ 
worth of implements for 
about a dollar and a half. 





A HYDRA THAT MUST BE CRUS 
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Bos Poe HE WIND BOOM. 
Ro ea 
Le5 
Washington, D, C.— Day, by day the con- 

viction forces itself upon me that Grover Cleve- 
land’s days at the White House are numbered, 
and that the coming convention in St. Louis will 
disclose at least a score of good and true Demo- 
crats, each one of whom would, as my friend 
Major De Canter puts it, “‘sweep the country 
like a cyclone.” 

I was introduced to the Major on the day of my arrival, and he has 
proved an invaluable guide, philosopher and friend. In the first capacity, 
he has introduced me to a number of ‘‘genuine old Washingtonians, sir, 
old-time residents of the city,” as he informed me confidentially. Most 
of these gentlemen are of ample girth, impressive demeanor and lofty 
patriotisn. I have noticed, also, that the chief industry among the old 
noblesse of the capital is the sale of malt and alcoholic liquors. In the 
concoction of beverages of an intricate nature, they display a marked de- 
gree of skill. As a philosopher, the Major has opened my eyes to the 
fact that Cleveland’s popularity has departed, and that it will be neces- 
sary for the Democratic party to look elsewhere in order to find some one 
capable of leading it to victory. Asa friend, the Major has given me 
many excellent suggestions in regard to Puck’s cartoons, and has repeat- 
edly offered, in the kindest way, to shape the paper’s policy during the 
coming campaign. 

I was introduced to Major De Canter in the bar-room of Willard’s 
Hotel. He arose at once from his chair, laid aside his paper, and wel- 
comed me to Washington in a formal and courtly manner, which madé a 
deep impression on me. He remarked that he was an inveterate news- 
paper reader; and when IJ found that the paper he had laid aside was two 
days old, I believed him. 

““That Puck of yours,” he observed, ‘‘is a great power. I read it 
every week, and I must say, sir, that many of your pictures, especially 
the chromos, possess a rare degree of merit. For instance, your repre- 
sentation of the opening of the Brooklyn Bridge, which J noticed a fort- 
night or so ago, was a remarkabie artistic effort.” 

Major De Canter leant his elbow on the bar, and surveyed me through 
a pair of gold-rimmed eyc-glasses. At my suggestion, he said that he 
would be happy to join me, and moved toward the bar with the precision 
of a veteran. He is a portly man, the Major, and his face of portentous 
gravity is shaded by a hat of the style in vogue many years ago. He is 


the type of man often referred to in the heat of political excitement, as 


one ‘‘who has been in politics twenty-five years, and has n’t made a dol- 
lar out of it.” Certainly he gives no evidence of having made a dollar 
out of politics, or anything else. 

*<T had intended,” said the Major, as we stood together at the bar, 
““to write to you folks ia regard to the coming campaign — a little of the 
usual, George, and a squirt of bitters in it—but it will be a great deal 
better to sit down quietly with you and explain the situation here, so 
that you may be guided in the conduct of the paper. I have been on the 
political carpet for more than thirty years, sir; and I flatter myself that I 
understand our public men, and can gauge the popular sentiment as well 
as any man in Washington. Now that this Cleveland bubble has ex- 
ploded, the leading men of the party have been looking about for some 
one able to lead them to victory. There was a quiet little conference 
here a few nights ago, in which I took, perhaps, a not unimportant fart, 
sir; and it was decided then that there is only one man in the country 
whose name at the head of the party ticket can awaken any degree of 
popular enthusiasm, Here ’s my respects, sir.” 

“Thank you, Major; same to you.” 

“The man whom I allude to, sir, will be sprung upon the country 
in a very few weeks, The mere mention of his name and his qualifica- 
tions for the presidency 
will awaken a tidal wave 
of enthusiasm which will 
sweep him right into the 
White House, sir, and 
enthrone him there in 
the hearts of the people 
— yes, sir, in the hearts 
of the people. Now, sir, 
if you ’Il take the advice 
of an old campaigner, 
you ’ll get aboard that 
boom before she starts, 
so’s to get a seat next 
the driver.” 

** And this gentleman 
to whom you allude pos- 
sesses every qualification 
for the office?” I observ- 
ed meekly. 

“*Every one, sir,” he 
replied, solemnly and im- 





ASPIRING PorT.— I have here, sir, a Spring —— 


THEY 


pressively: ‘*To be- 
gin with, he was born 
in a log cabin, and has 
got a picture to show 
for it — something 
that will look splendid 
in a colored plate to 
hang up in all the 
head-quarters, Such 
a cabin as that, with 
the vines clambering 
over it, and an old 
woman a-settin’ be- 
fore the door reading 
her Bible, will give an 
extra thousand ma- 
jority for every log. 
“Then, sir, he 

worked on the tow- 
path —chance for an- 
other picture — show- 
ing him driving a pair 
of gray mules, and 
studying out of a prim- 
er at the same time. 
Then he taught school 
and fitted himself for 
college, which ’Il give 
him all the high-toned 
literary vote—and all 
those fellows are Mug- 
wumps, you know. 
He was in the army, 
which will make him solid with the G. A. R.; and, to crown all, he’s an 
uncompromising Democrat of the old school — one who’II see to it that his 
friends don’t get left. All this talk about such trivial damfool subjects 
as the surplus and the tariff, is merely to divert the public interest from 
the glaring, hideous iniquity of this Administration. It’s all very well to 
smooth down the public with talk about the surplus; but, at the same 
time, there are Democrats walking the streets of the nation’s capital with 
out an office in which to lay their heads. But, sir, this state of things 
will come to an end on the fourth day of March, 1889. 

“The man who will on that day take the oath of office is at present 
a dark horse; but his name is one which will awaken a perfect cyclone of 
enthusiasm when it is mentioned in the nominating convention, ’ 

“And that name?” I gasped. 

‘*His name,” replied Major De Canter, solemnly removing his hat, 
and raising his right arm above his head, ‘‘is 

Scoopham Allwith Wind, 
Of Indianapolis, Ind.” 


HE WAS ANOTHER. 


NEAR - SIGHTED PEDESTRIAN (familiarly). — 
Hello, Dick! (Dé cov rs mistake.) Oh, oh! Ex- 
cuse me, I thought you were another person! 

STRANGER.— Great Scott! Ain’t I? 





N ENGLISH PAPER advertises artificial teeth at 
three shillings apiece. We suppose double 
teeth are six shillings. Mr. Mitchell should 
make a hundred-shilling contract 
with the advertiser before his 
meeting with Mr. Sullivan. 




















EACH HAD ONE. 


EpiTor (pressing a button) — So have I. 
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IS ANACHRONISM A MISDEMEANOR? 


AM—RATHER, I was — interested in a 
bill before the State Legislature. 
So, the other day, I ran up to 
Albany by the new vestibule train 
— I had a vague idea that I might 
meet some members of the lobby 
on board. 
In this I was disappointed, but 
I was more than delighted with the 
latest invention to render traveling 
pleasant. The vestibules connecting 
the cars are arranged on the principle 
of the accordion, with a difference. 
No wind passes through them and 
they are quite noiseless. Their de- 
signer should now invent an accordion 
<< — on the principle of the vestibule train and 

—— ; make his fame immortal. 

The forward car, however, represents the 
triumph of comfort in railroading, It contains a barber-shop, bath-room, 
smoking-room, library, café and bar. In fact, it does away with the 
necessity even of the patent vestibules. It is nothing to a man to know 
that he can walk from one end to another of a long train without being 
blown off, when he can sit comfortably in this car and blow himself off 
as often as he chooses, 

It was an appreciative individual of this sort who under- 
took to explain to me the excellence: of the library. I had 
been studying the catalogue, — an artistically gotten-up 
little pamphlet, the contents of which had apparently 
been carelessly thrown together by the porter, 
— with some interest. Slightly startled to read 


the following entry: 
IRVING, RALPH WALDO 
Tue Sketcu Book 
TRAVELER 


my eye had traveled back to see what works of 
Washington Emerson the library contained. 


EMERSON, CHARLES WALDO 
Essays 


however, betokened a complexity of disarrange- 
ment which would have given Ignatius Donnelly 
a life work. 

Farther on, was this other ingenious vagary 


of the compiler: 
STEVENSON, EDWARD IRENZUS 
Wuite CockKaDEs 
Tue DyNAMITER 
‘TREASURE ISLAND 


and while still unsuccessfully engaged in an effort 
to reconcile these statements with my previous 
impressions, I had been -joined by’ my fellow- 
traveler above mentioned. LZ 

‘*Thas is a ver’ fine liberary,” he said, tak- - 
ing the catalogue from my hand and running his 
index finger down the page. ‘‘ Well s’lected, 
ver’ well selelected. I’ve’d a good deal of ex- 
per’ence with books —b’long to the Shortalker 
Lit’ry Circle ’p in Evanston — an’ I fin’ this lib- 
’ry well selelected!” 


At this point his finger had reached 
JOHNSON, ROSSITER 


under whose name followed the titles of the ‘‘ Little Classics,’’ of which 
that gentleman was the editor. The finger wandered down to 
CuILDHOOD 






and stopped. 

***Chil’hood,’ ‘Chil’hood!’ Thas is the best story Johnson ever 
wrote —I criticised that book for an Indianindianapolis paper ’bout four 
years ago.” 

“* Ah, indeed!” said I; and, anxious further to draw out a man who 
with so reckless daring seemed prepared to elucidate the hidden mysteries 
of the catalogue, I tried him with, “Do you think so? I have always 
considered ‘ Tragedy’ finer.” 

“«*Tradegy,’ ‘‘Tragedy!’ Yes, sir, ‘ Tradegedy’ is cer’nly a fine book, 
a very fifine book, but not equal to ‘Chil’hood.’ ‘Trad’— the book you 
prefer, is grand, it is pow’ful — but ‘Chil’hood,’ thas is touching and 
sweet. No, sir, Johnson never wrote anything equal to ‘ Chil’hood.’ ” 

**But how about his ‘Life of Boswell,’ is not that acknowledged to 
be Johnson’s greatest work?” I asked, for a flier. 

But the expositor was ready for me. 

““Now you ’re talking!” he exclaimed. ‘‘‘ Life of Boswell!’ Tha’ ’s 
undou’dly Johnson’s greates’ work, but not his bes’ — but not his bes’! 
It ’s not ’t all t’ be compared with ‘Chil’hood.’ Thas is tender and 
pathetic. Ah, my boy, you ne-never can. appreciate ‘Chil’hood’ until 
you ’ve ’d children of your own!” 

He lapsed into silence for a moment. 

“‘Now, thas is a mistake,” he suddenly cried, after turning over a 


N\ 


leaf or two, gazing fixedly at the selections from the poets made ty two 
well-known literary men, commencing: 
STODDARD, R. H. AND LINTON, 
E..} . Burns 
Erc. Etc. 

‘*No, sir,”” he said: “ Burns never wrote to Chaucer! Burns never 
wrote to Chaucer, and it’s a mistake to inculude those letters in any 
collollection.” 

“But,” I hastened to observe; “‘it does not say that Burns wrote to 
Chaucer. It is ‘Chaucer to Burns,’ not ‘Burns to Chaucer.’”’ 

‘Tha’ ’s what I say,” asserted the commentator. ‘Burns never 
wrote to Chaucer! Chaucer wrote to Burns— but Burns never replied to 
the corrorrespondence! Burns wrote to Clorin’. Yes, sir, that was poetry, 
that was ”’— 

But I was not thus to be bluffed off from my new discovery in the 
history of literature. 

“Why, I wonder,” I persisted, “‘ did Burns never reply te Chaucer — 
why did he not answer the letters of a man of Chaucer’s prominence and 
character?” 

“* The answer is sim’le,”’ said my friend: “‘ He did n’ dare to. If Burns 
had answers those letters, he would have convicted himself— he would 
have convivicted himself of being a libertine. Burns wrote to Clorin’—” 


““Worse than that,”’ I interrupted, ‘‘he would have convicted him- 
: pted, 
self of anachronism!” : 








THE WORM WILL TURN. 


YounG SAwsuck (from Waighbac’.— Say, Mister, be them whitewash brushes? 

Facetious Paint DEALER.—No, Country, those are tooth-brushes. What yer want to know for? 

YOuNG SAwBUCK.— Oh, naathin’ much, Only ef they be whitewash brushes, [’m agoin’ to buy 
one, ’n’ ef they be tooth-brushes, I’m agoin’ to fit the biggest one right inter that there mouth o’ yourn, 
and the performance will begin right now. Which be they, Mister? 


“‘Yessir, an’ he would have convicted himself of anachronism,” re- 
peated my friend, with a world of meaning in his tones, 

‘**Pardon me, sir,” broke in a gentleman who had been listening with 
evident interest to our conversation, “‘but anachronism is not a capital 
offence in England, is it?” 

““Nossir,” came the reassuring reply; ‘“‘me-merely, as here, a mis- 
demeanor!” 

And the porter shouted: 


‘ Albany!” H. Gi P. 


ROBABLY THE Only man who ever 
lived long enough to eat the hen that 
scratched over his grave was Methusaleh, 


CARRYING IT TO AN EXTREME. 


**Mama,” asked little Robert Reed: 
‘isn’t it very wrong to waste money 
on expensive cigars?” 

“I don’t know, my dear,” replied 
his mother, sadly: “‘your dear Papa 
saves money on his cigars, and I and 
the window-curtains wish he did n’t.” 








EDICU-LEGAL JURISPRUDENCE.— It is the patient with a bullet near his 
vital parts who bears the onus probe and die. 


THERE ARE MILLIONS of men who will frankly tell you that they never 
could draw a line; hundreds of thousands who will admit that they 
have no ear for music, and quite a few who don’t think they can write; 
but never, in all the ages spread upon the record of history, never, from 
the Arctic. to the Antarctic Ocean, from the meridian of Greenwich clear 
around the globe, never has a man arisen to own up in open meeting that 
he was born without ‘the sense of humor. And yet —and yet — 


T STRIKES us, after casual thought, that Achilles might have lived 
much longer if he ’d been better heeled. 


«« YOU ACCEPTED a story last week,” he said to the editor, “‘sent you by 
my little daughter, aged fourteen. As she is very uncertain in her 
spelling, and very sensitive on the subject, she asked me to look in and 
correct it before you print it in your Children’s Department. I see you 
have it before you on your desk —‘ Redd Hed Gim.’” 
“Correct! Children’s Department!” shrieked the editor, ‘* Why, 
man, that’s the best dialect story we ’ve accepted in a year!” 


T WAS a western newspaper that said: ‘‘it is all very well for the hon- 

orable gentleman to support his position by quotations from 7he Fed- 

eralist ; but we can tell him that our esteemed contemporary is no more 
infallible than any other journal in this broad land.” 


<< \\/HO,” inguireD the fair Chicago dame, “‘is this Sir Roger D. Cov- 

erly they ’re talking about? If he’s one of those no-good Eng- 

lish lords, he does n’t come around my house until Mamie ’s married off, 
you bet your arctics,” 


THE HOUSE THAT REID BUILT. 


HIs 1s the house that 
Reid built. 


I, cm! (iy 
This is the crow ~ 
That sat in the house that Reid built. 


This is the Blaine that ate the crow, 
That sat in the house that Reid built. 


This is the Cleveland, 

That killed the Blaine, 

That ate the crow, 

That sat in the house that Reid built. 


This is the tariff, 

That worried the Cleveland, 

That killed the Blaine, 

That ate the crow, 

That sat in the house that Reid built. 


This is the Henry with red inkhorn, 
That tossed the tariff, 

That worried the Cleveland, 

That killed the Blaine, 

That ate the crow, 

That sat in the house that Reid built. 


This is the Senator all forlorn, 

That answered the Henry with red inkhorn, 
That tossed the tariff, 

That worried the Cleveland, 

That killed the Blaine, 


That ate the crow, : 
That sat in the house that Reid built. 


‘ You can always distinguish a bishop’s head by his episcopate. 


A CORRESPONDENT, WHO Has evidently been there, says a picture of ‘Time 


with his sickle always reminds him of a country barber. This is the George all tattered and torn, 


That prodded the Senator all forlorn, 

That answered the Henry with red inkhorn, 
That tossed the tariff, 

That worried the Cleveland, 

That killed the Blaine, 

That ate the crow, 

That sat in the house that Reid built. 


HE LATE LAMENTED Richard Wagner seems to be an expensive luxury, 
alive or dead. 


This is the priest all shaven and shorn, 

That worshiped the George all tattered and torn, 
That prodded the Senator all forlorn, 

That answered the Henry with red inkhorn, 
That tossed the tariff, 

That worried the Cleveland, 

That killed the Blaine, 

That ate the crow, 

That sat in the house that Reid built. 





This is the paper that crowed in the morn, 
And knocked out the priest all shaven and shorn, 
That worshiped the George all tattered and torn, 
That prodded the Senator all forlorn, 

That answered the Henry with red inkhorn, 
That tossed the tariff, 

That worried the Cleveland, 

That killed the Blaine, 

That ate the crow, 

That sat in the house that Reid built. 


And this is'the farmer, sowing his corn, 
Whose patience out of him all was worn 
With protection that did n’t protect, he ’d be sworn; 
So he stuck to the paper that crowed in the morn, 
And knocked out the priest all shaven and shorn, 
That worshiped the George all tattered and torn, 
That prodded the Senator all forlorn, 
That answered the Henry with red inkhorn, 
That tossed the tariff, 

a a oe > : : That worried the Cleveland, 
wheaan? ught yo’ tole me yo’ wuz Capp’n ob dat Comp’ny, That killed the Blaine, 


W. Scott Ciurr (dringing up the rear).— So I is, Mammy; so I is; That ate the crow, 
but dey ’s gwine d’ wrong ways, now. When dey kims ’bout face, den I'll That sat in the house that Reid built. 
be at de head ob de ’cession, whar I b’longs! ne 


PASSING THE JANITOR’S HOUSE. 


W. J. H. 








One or two teaspoonfuls 


FRED. RROWN’S 








GINGER 


Se 


with a gill of hot water, 
sweetened to taste, and 
swallowed at  bed-time, 
will insure against sudden 
chills and other accidents 
of disease. 








Sale Universal. 





PUCK. 


Suppen TRANSFORMATION, 





Mr. Impecunious.—I sometimes think that 
we are all of us combinations of Jekylls and 
Hydes. 

Mr, PretryweELtorr.—There is much food 
for thought in your observation, The fact is, 
since reading Mr. Stevenson’s book I have be- 
gun to notice that I have myself my Jekyll days 
and my Hyde days. 

Mr, I.—So have I. 


& btnan OB 


Curious, is n’t it? 





THE CELEBRATED 


SORMER 
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Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Arti:ts. 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155E. 14th St., N.Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


Mr. P.— It is; but then, you know, human cHieacg. th A, Ly te Chestnut St. 
: . e. 

nature zs very curious. SAN FRANCISCO, CAL; Union lub B'a’e. 
Mr. I.—Very. I notice, however, that you ALTIMORE, MD., 7 N. Charles St. _ 





| look very pleasant and jolly to-day. 

| Mr. P.—I feel so. This is one of my Jekyll 
| days. 

| _ Mr. I.—I am glad of it, for I called in to see 
| if you would have the kindness to lend me five 
dollars. 

Mr, P.—Ah! There, now, you see! 

Mr. I.— See what? 

Mr. P. — I feel myself becoming Hyde. Yes, 
sir, I feel Jekyll fading and Hyde growing. 
How sudden these transformations are! With- 
out doubt, sir, I’m having one of my worst | 
Hyde spells. You must call some other time 
when I am Jekyll.—Boston Sunday Courier. 


Dy 


7 


to all invalids. 


warmly recommend: 
ertised 


cure this little work, which is 


flower lover delighted. Tell all your friends 


G. 
aa@Be prompt. This offer appears but once more, 





BLAIR’S PILLS.—Great English Gout and Rheumatic 
Remedy. Oval Box, 34; round, 14 Pills. At all druggists. 17 











Frorat Guipe, all for 2 stamps. 


Jood 


— PQGYR 


is the title of a pomebict, the perusal of which can be 


Whoever entertains any doubt as to which of the many 
adv Remedies would be the must efficacious and 
suitable for his particular complaint, should at once pro- 
ed Msn ny 
ex lence. It will be sent gratis on application to Dr, 
RICHTER'S Publish. Office, $10, Broadway, NEW YORK, 
or 1, Railway Place, Fenchurch Street, London £.C, 


CIVEN AWAY! A package Mixed 


Flower Seeds (500 kinds), with Park's 


489 


Every 


W. PARK, Fannettsburg, Pa. 
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15 International Awards. 

















“It is impossible to get so much fun in any other way out of ten cents as you can out of Puck’s Liprary.”— Peabody Keporter. 





for by Pecr’s Par. Iupnovep Cusntongp Ear 
Devas. Whispers heard distinctly. Com- 
the fortable, invisible. Often successful in cases 


ronounced incurable. Illustrated book and_ proofs Ld, » Address or call on 
- HISCOX, 853 Broadway, Cor, 14th st., New Yor! ame this paper. 


MONTE CRISTO WHISKEY. 


RICH, SOFT, DELICATE IN FLAVOR. THE BEST PRODUCED. 


In Cases OF 12 Botties 22-5 Gatts 





Be, OE voseccccsosece Per case $5.) 
EEE dateoceing - 8.00 
oe “oe 9.00 
og * me 
pon “ 12% 
- = 15.00 





CHILDS & CO., 543 & 545 10th Ave., N. Y¥. City. 
Shipped to all parts United States. Orders by mail promptly filled. 

Send for price-list. 

HEWITT’S PATENT BALL POINTED PENS for sale by 


Findler & Wibel, Stationers and Blank Book Mfs., 
146—150 Nassau Street, New York. 94 








(H. Hewrrr’s Patrent—America, 295,395; Britain, 429.) 












aie : / mS BALL-POINTED 
— Te yy YI \ ae 






nor spurt—hold more ink and last longer. Seven sorts, suitable for ledger, bold, rapid, or professional writing. 
Price, $1.20 and $1.50 per gross. 





THE “FEDERATION HOLDERS” NOT ONLY PREVENT THE PEN FROM BLOTTING, BUT GIVE A FIRM AND 





COMFORTABLE GRIP. PRICE 5, 15 & 20 CENTS. TO BE HAD OF ALL STATIONERS, 


BALL-POINTED PENS. | 


The most important improvement in Steel Pens since first introduced, For writing in every position—never scratch 


Buy an assorted sample box for 25 cents, and choose a pen to suit your hand. 
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BROTHERS’ 


PUCK. 


Ricnw Citizen (40 disconsolate one on the , 
Avenue ).—Where is your home, poor man? 

Poor Man (wiping away a tear).—1 have 
no home at present. I’m waiting in Washing- 
ton for a Government appointment.— Washing- 
ton Critic. 


Bill.— Rochester Post-Express. 





33 UNION SOUARE 
New York 


IAN 0 S extirpates the cause. 
New York city is America’s metropolis, her pride is Dr. Bull’s 


Cough Syrup at 25 cents. 
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NEW YORK LIFE INSURANCE CO. 


Amount of Net Assets, January 1, 1887 


Premiums 
Less deferred premiums, January 1, 1887 1, 
Interest and rents, etc 4,252,430 
Less Interest accrued January 1, 1887 


Losses by death, and Endowments matured and discounted (including reversionary additions 
Dividends (including mortuary dividends), annuities, and purchased insurances 


Taxes and re-insurances 
Commissions (including advanced and commuted commissions), brokerages, agency expenses, 


Office and law expenses, salaries, advertising, printing, etc 


Cash on deposit, on hand, and in transit.....++ 

United States Bonds and other bonds and stocks (market value, $52, 256,814. 82). 

Real Bstate oes o. o0cc0.000g60s00cc0c ose cccsecss 6t0cgic ses bduesc coegyccesceesy cas cecss si¥esees 
Bonds ond Mortgages, first lien on real estate (buildings thereon insured for $14,000,000 and 


Temporary Loans (market value of securities held as collateral, $2,404, 88). ‘in 
*Loans on existing policies (the Reserve on these policies, included in Lia ilities, amounts to 


he uarterly and semi-annual premiums on existing policies, due subsequent to Jan. 1, 1888 
remiums on existing policies in course of transmission and collection. 


Agents’ balances......eeseseeesecccecrcceecccsseseeeeesese senses eeerenes Soseee Sore cceseds ‘ 


Accrued Interest on investments, January 4, 1888 . 
Market value of securities over cost value on Company’s books . 


TOTAL ASSETS, January 1, 1888, 


Approved losses in course of payMent..........eeeesececeereeees paccawlibeaeenhncdcmene-one $327,078 38 
Reported losses awaiting proof, &c 292 214.64 
Matured endowments, due and unpaid (claims not presented) . 

Annuities due and unpaid (claims not presented) . 
Reserved for re-insurance on existing policies; participating insurance at 4 per 


Additional amount of Reserve (transferred from Surplus account) required on 


Reserved for contingent liabilities to Tontine Dividend Fund, January i, 1887, 
Addition to the Fund during 1887 «+.  1°786,602 64 


DEDUCT— . 
Returned to Tontine policy-holders during the year on matured Tontines .... 
Balance of Tontine Fund, January 1, 1888 .. 

Reserved for premiums paid in advance..... 


Divisible Surplus (Company’s new Standard) 


Surplus by the present New York State Gandara, beg Boy 4 oer: cont, Actuaries’ 


policies in proportion to their contribution to surplus, available on settlement of next annual premium. 


WwW 
WwW 


WILLIAM A, BOOTH, 
Hon. BENJ. H. BRISTOW, ALEX. STUDWELL, 


THEODORE M. BANTA, Cashier. 
A. HUNTINGTON, M. D., Medical Director, 


M. H. APPLETON, 





FORTY-THIRD ANNUAL REPORT 


OF THE 


Office: Nos. 346 & 348 Broadway, New York. 





JANUARY 1, 1888. 
$71,819,623.48 


REVENUE ACCOUNT. 
$19,328,519.87 
—— ile 286,863.72 
486,497. 0— 3,765,933.40 — $22,052,787.12 


$98 872,410.60 





DISBURSEMENT ACCOUNT. 


to same) 


Total Paid Policy-Holders 


physicians’ fees, €tC.......ccccccccccccsccccccsscces $6060006 cocvceeseeees sees coecee .. 3,631 


,026.(6 
629,360.98 — $13,960,093.43 
$79,912,317.17 





ASSETS. 


the policies assigned to the Company as additional collateral security). 


over $2,000,000) 388,799 44 
1,174,340.36 
(The; Reserve on 

these policies, included in Liabilities, is estimated at $1, 


170,792 59 
488,477.59 —$79,912,317.17 
3,167,528.63 


*A detailet schedule of these items will meme the usual annual report filed with the Insurance 
Department of the State of New York 





$83,079,845.85 


Appropriated as follows: 


27,682.30 
13,042.96 


cent. Carlisle net premium; non-participating at 6 per cent. Carlisle net 
premium 


$68.807,642.00 


account of new State eT of valuation (Actuaries’ 4 per cent.), 


taking effect December 31, 4 1,592 098.00 —70,399,740.00 


4.176 425.25 


over and above a 4 per cent, Reserve on existing policies of that class. 


$5,962,(27.79 
646,3.6 96 





5,315,729.83 
52,886.73 





$ 6,428,265.74 
6,651,580.11 


$83,079,845.85 
(including the Tontine Fund).. --$11,846,793.06 


From the undivided surplus, as above, the Sesh oh Sense ‘ko: enh a ‘Recon dividend to participating 





Wittam Dean Howetts is the latest Buffalo | 


Salvation Oil is a speedy and permanent cure for all pain. It 


INFANTILE 
Skin & Scalp 


DISEASES 
cured by +: 


CuTicuRA 
Remedies. 


“OR CLEANSING, PURIFYING AND BEAUTIFYING 
the skin of children and infants and curing torturing, disfigur- 


| ing, itching, scaly and pimply diseases of the skin, scalp and blood, 


| 


designs. Catalogue free. 


with loss of hair, from infancy to old age, the Cuticura Reme- 
pigs are infallible. 

CuticurA, the great Skin Cure, and CuticurA Soap, an exqui- 
site Skin Beautifier, externally, and CuricurA REesoLvenrt, the 
new Blood Purifier, internally, cure every form of skin and blood 
diseases, from pimples to scrofula. 

Sold og oe Price, CutTicura, s50c.; Soap, 25c.; Re- 
SOLVENT, $1. Prepared by the Porrer DruG AND CHEMICAL Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 





| @@ Baby’s Skin and Scalp preserved and beautified by <@@ 
a “es 


CuTicura Soap. 





cuRA ANTI-PAINn PLASTER, an instantaneous pain-subdu- 
ing plaster. 25c. 


| @ Kipney Pains, Backache and Weakness cured by CutT1- 





= “#DEAL FELT TOOTH POLISHER” 18 POLISHERS 5 
F HORSEY MFG. CO. UTICA.NY. COLLED 5 


= on | | 2 DER 460 oe co < 


@ EACH POLISHER LASTS 10 DAYS, HOLDER IMPERISHABLE. 
Perfectly pulished teeth, entirely freed from tartar, 

anteed result from is continued use, E, W. Raynor, 2 Tine 
Utica, writes: ‘‘ Every week’s continued use adds beaut 

my teeth and makes one less groan from a dentist’s chair. ” 


C. WEIS, 


Manufacturer of Meerschaum Pipes, Smokers’ 
Articl s, etc., wholesale and retail. 399 
Broadway, N. Y. Factories, 69 Walker 
Street, and Vienna, Austria. Sterling 
Silver- mounted Pipes and 
Bowls made up in newest 
Please mention Puck. 259 





First Prize Medal, Vienna, 1873. 


ni ore 
SI 





Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 

Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
21 State St., Chicago. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEKKMAN STREKT. a 
BRANCH, 37 East Houston Street. f N&W YORK. 


MARVELOUS 


191 








MEMORY 


DISCOVERY. 


Wholly unlike Artificial Systems—Cure of Mind Wandering. Any book 
learned in one reading. Great inducements to correspondence classes. 
Prospectus, with opinions in full of Mz. Proctor, the Astronomer, Hons. W. 
W. ASTOR, JUDAH P. BENJAMIN, Drs. MINOR, Woop, REV. FRANCIS B. DENIO, 
The Christian Advocate, MARK TWAIN, and others, sent post free by 


| PROF. LOISETTE, , 237 Fitth Avenue, N.Y. 


BOKER'S BITTERS 








The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints, 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 














$1,000 REWARD ! 


We offer $1000.00 Reward for a cough or throat 
trouble (last stages of disease excepted), which can 
not be relieved by a proper use * ba 5 Stone's 
Bronchial Wafers. Sam le free. 

STONE MEDICINE co “Soles, Ii. ss 156 


to 88a aor. Samples worth $1.50, FREE. Lines nat 
under the horses’ feet. Write Brewster's Sate ty 
Rein Holder Co., Holly, Michigan. 








You can live at ho--- and make more money at work for us 
than at anything else i ee the world. Either sex ; all nee Coste 
ly outfit FREE. Terms FREE. Address, TRUE & CO., Augusta, Maine. 





Number of policies issued during the year, 28,522. Risks assumed, $106,749,295, 
Total number of policies in force December 31, 1887, 113, 323. 
Amount at risk, $358,935,536, 





TRUSTEES: 


HENRY BOWERS, ELIAS S. HIGGINS, GEORGEH. POTTS, W.F.BUCKLEY, 
OHN CLAFLIN, WALTER H.LEWIS, C. C. BALDWIN, HENRY TUCK, 
OBERT B. COLLINS, EDWARD MARTIN, oe HNN. STEARNS, A. H. WELCH, 

RICHARD MUESER, M. L. STRONG, L. L. WHITE. 


WILLIAM H. BEERS, President. 

HENRY TUCK, Vice-President, 
ARCHIBALD H. WELCH, 2d Vice-President. 
RUFUS W. WEEKS, Actuary. 


ILLIAM H. BEERS, 

















OUT MARCH 15th. 
PUCK’S LIBRARY, No. 9. 


FREDDY’S 
SLATE 








Tue cold-blooded murder of Amos J. Snell, 
of Chicago, should be a lesson to every young 
man. He was killed for his money.— Oftawa 
(Kan. ) Local News. 

Heart of Hearts — the ace. — Harvard | 
Lampoon. 


P. T. Barnum, the showman, is quoted as 
saying that he would accept the Republican 
nomination for President. But, despite his pro- 


fession, Barnum has no show. — Norristown | 


Herald. 
Lirtte Pui left the Republican party ‘‘ twenty 
miles away.” —Boston Post. 
Dow’r mind his gibberish and haggard look: 
He ’s just begun to study Volapiik. 
—Harvard Lampoon. 
A PAIR OF SHOES COSTING TEN DOLLARS 


is a good thing, but a pair of James Means’ $4 
Shoes and six extra dollars in your pocket are 





better. These shoes are sold by wide-awake re- | 


tailers in all parts of the country. 






JAMES MEANS’ 







THE 
Ask fortheJames VERY BEST 
Means $2 Shoe for Boys NIADE. 


Shoes from our celebrated —"}' are sold by the best retailers through- 


out the United States, and we will place them easily within your reachin | 


any State or Territory if you will send us a postal card. 
JAMES MEANS & CO., 41 Lincoln St., Boston, Mass. 


THE EQUITABLE LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY. 


In another column of this paper will be found the Annual State- 
ment of this great institution, whose progress has, indeed, been 
remarkable. The Equitable Life Assurance Society is one "of the 
strongest financial institutions in the United States, having a sur- 
plus above its liabilities of over $18,104,255. The great popularity 
of this institution is shown in the enormous patronage which it an- 
nually receives, its business for the year 1887 alone being $138,- 
023,105. The large share of public favor whic f the Equitable ob- 
tains may be attributed to the profitable character of its policies, 
which combine indemnity and investment; to its indisputable 
form of assurance and to the security furnished by reason of its 


great financial strength. 








You can not afford to do without them. | 





PUCK. 33 





| Pere has” ay awtal a run ruy faster!!! 
~ Ee - > He sentus 
to the store 
2 to get ay 
Allcock's 
Porous 
Plaster. ” 
/ALLCOCK’S POROUS PLASTERS are the standard remedy ‘for Weak Back, 
Rheumatism, Lumbago, Sciatica, Colds, Coughs, Sore Throat, Pulmonary and Kidney 


Difficulties, Malaria, Dyspepsia, Heart, Spleen, Liver and Stomach Affections, Strains and all 
Local Pains, 

| They relieve and cure when other applications are without the slightest benefit. 

| Beware of imitations and do not be deceived by misrepresentation. 

| Ask for ALLCUOCK’S and let no explanation or solicitation induce you to accept a 


we Cc OTT’S b LOWERS| 


THIRTY NINE YEARS: 2 AS HELL ROS SES. see SwERSeEe IN PLANTS, BULBS 
u xtra choice qualit 
ARE. NOVELTIES pte é B 1888 with a lovely COLORED 


FREE TO ANY ADDRESS. Send ROSES set ROBE RT SCOTT a SON, 759 So. 19th st, Phila., Pa 


BICYCLES $8 “-ivtinst™ hn Boes 


Tricycles, $7.50 up. Standard makes. 2d-hand 
Wheels - ed. Send for Catalogue. It) 
STRICTLY PURE 
FINEST HIGH-CLASS CIGARETTES. 























| GEO. W. ROUSE & SON, 66 G St., Peoria, i 


PARADISE 








rs tla, r SPECIAL STRAIGHT 

R PA R _ For Bale at K i R Packed in styles of 

A 9 A BRENTANO’S A 4 "atta ‘ ; 

D - */ D a aan D \’a 4 FuLL Dress, LATEST ENGLISH AND Wuirte-Caps. 
k BOOKSELLERS. A Also, SPECIAL FAVOURS, 

E E_ Price, 25c. E 


(CLUB SIZE AND OPERA SIZE.) 
Br LLOYD 8. BRYCE. | ,,.| eGyPTIAN FLOWERS Cigarettes, 


ye %% or Brain Workers and 
pee ah. 5.5% ER seat jes and Youths; the Ath- 
lete or Invalid. A complete ‘gymnasium. Takes wu ip but 6 
inches square floor-room; wk new, scientific, dur- 
able, comprehensive, cheap. Send for circular. “Schoole 
for Physical and Vocal a 16 East 14th Street 
: and 713 5th Ave., N. Y. City. Prof. D. L. Down. 
Wm. Blaikie, author of ‘* How to get Strong,’’ says 
of it: “ I never saw any other that I liked halfas 
well.” 

















(Cleopatra size.) 


KINNEY TOBACCO C0., (Suecessor,) NEW YORK. 
A. WEIDMANN. 


No. 306 Broadway, Corner Duane Street, New York. 
Importer and Manufacturer of 




















Constable K Ca 


SPRING NOVELTIES 


DRESS FABRICS. 


Plaid and Striped Suiting, 
PARIS PRINTED LAINES, 


Plain and Printed Cachmeres, 
Serges, Bedford Cords and Camel’s Hair. 


Broadovay KR 19th ot. 


New York. 


One Agent (Merchant only) wanted in every town for 








PREPARE FOR SPRING. 


Fashionable Tailoring at Moderate Prices. 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and 
| We open this season with a larger line than ever of other Material for Costumes, etc. ''6 


DOMESTIC & IMPORTED WOOLENS THE WASHBURN AMERICAN QUITARS 


AND MANDOLINS 





consisting of 
CASSIMERES, CLOTHS, SERGES, 
WORSTEDS, FLANNELS, etc. 






Finest Assortment of 


SCOTCH and IRISH TWEED SUITINGS + 
in the Country. and possess the only absolutely 


correct scale, Warranted to stand in any climate, Ask your dealer 





Business Suits to order vom ss 20.00. for them. _Illustrated’Catalogue mailed free by the Manufacturers. 165 
ore f' —- | LYON'A HEALY 162 State St., Chicago. 
Trousers 2.8 ° 500 
Spring Overcoats ‘* “ - - - £6.00. RINT te $3. Circular size $8. Newspaper 
size $44. Type setting easy, printed 
a RINT Geet, psy card stamps or catalogue 
presses, t ards, &c. to factory, 
vd CARDS , KELSEN cY & CO. .» Meriden, a 





ZAT@FOLKS® 


. using **Anti-Oorpulene Pills” lose 15 Ibs. a 
month. They cause nosickness, contain nopoison and mever 367 
e fail. Particulars (sealed) 4c, Wilcox Specific Co., Phila., Pa. 
145 & 147 BOWERY, and 
771 BROADWAY, CORNER NINTH STREET. 











FREE!—A three-foot, French glass, oval-front cigar | 
show-casé TO MERCHANTS ONLy. Address, 
R. W. TANsILL & Co., 55 State St., Chicago. 


Patent Covers for filing PUCK 75c. vs mail $1. 








Nine Gold and Firs 
ae OY ig EF H EF" 


COPENHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL. 


“ 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 


,ENERAL AGENTS 


NEW YoRK 
VCwW TOUORF 








EPPS’S 


Bctncend and self-measurement rules mailed on a. 
CRATEFUL—COMFORTINCG. 


= hy Royal “Be.” GOGOA 


THE ONLY RED CHAMPAGNE IN AMERICA. aN CRANDALL & C0. 


THE RAPID POPULARITY ACQUIRED BY THIS 
3a Ave. and 37th Street, 





BRAND—ONLY RECENTLY INTRODUCED INTO THE | 


RESTAURANT, IS THE BEST EVIDENCE OF THE 
MERITS OF THE WINE. 

FOR SALE BY ALL LEADING GROCERS AND 
WINE MERCHANTS. 





UNITED STATES — AND THE FACT THAT IT IS 
| KEPT TO-DAY AT EVERY FIRST-CLASS HOTEL AND | 


= 


WA Largest, oldest Baby Carriage 
ve oO Factory in the world. The new- 
My, est terns at wholesale and 






retail. Bn. ~4 Velocipedes, Doll 

Carria and Wagons. Price- 

list ma Ned free on S pplication. 
n evenings. 185 
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SILK AND SATIN RIBBONS FREE | 


LADIES, THIS IS FOR YOU ! 
Arare gift for the ladies. {oe much money 
and secure the best! E lady knows 


THE 28th ANNUAL STATEMENT OF THE 


Equitable Life Assurance Soctety bin 'h ae 


expense, and atom indulging 











Realizing that there werethou. 


OF THE UNITED STATES, / 
; f iy! sands upon thousands of rem- 
For the Year Ending December 31st, 1887. 4 Vbilh ol aA 


large importing houses of 
America which they would be 
‘re fore stall fraction ofthetreost, 

Amount oF LEDGER ASSETS, JANUARY 1st, t, 1887 $70,196, 260.30 ae Seeruneaatieataaes 
A / EA OS f \ ing largely, we instituted a 

search, resulting in our obtain - 
ing the entire stock of Silk 
ad ibbon 














Premiums a $19,115,775.47 
Interest, Rents, etc. pepkre wes HeeaRS Dave A a nalete nip eiasu a Ricans 4,125,073.82 23,240,849.29 


° Pane AT d) ; : upon as superior toanything to 

Disbursements. a De found, except inthe very 

Claims by Death and Matured Endowments $5,748,845. they are given away free; 

Dividends, Surrender Values, Annuities and Discounted Endowments ... _ 4,313,664.21 pay eee eet gym eabe teed = 7 J erm wee 

Total Paid Policy-holders $10,062, 509.81 a inhi ection, andcan wn ents anche ond sathenaaniet om 

e * vable shai n ~ 

; . pe mane wtcan ty adapted ie nec! ban bonnet strings, hat trimmings, bows, 

Dividend on Capital. 7,000.00 scarfs, dress trimmings, silk quilt work, etc.,etc. Some of these remnants 

Commissions, Advertising, Postage and. Exchange.. A ete Ee Be EE 321 647.21 range three yards and upwards in length Speugh vempente gS eye ~ 

General Expenses, State, County and City Taxes 1,747,997.11 14,189,154.13 fashionableand the elegant. HH vies get abox containing: gac ‘om- 
0 

Net Ledger Assets, December 31, 1887 $79,297,955-46 Whe Practical Hi ‘ahd Ladies’ Fireside 


Companion, = blished monthly by us, is acknowled y those com- 




















— > oo — Vg of _ ~~ yt — aa ‘se 

jarge lustra regular ts.peryear, Sen 

A ssets. cente and we wills i it to you fora tral year, anal oie onal free . 
t 65 bscriptions a: 

Bonds and Mi $23,548,876.48 donee, #1. Geo anas a one wea See for ae $i. Get 3 

Real Estate, including the Equitable Buildings and purchases under friends to join you thereby getting 4 Subscsiptions and 4 boxes for only $1, 
foreclosure of m 14,355,771.87 can do it ina rr >. The above offer is based on this fact :—those 

United States Stocks, » State Stocice, City Stocks, and other Investments... 26,516, 182.38 wie a8 Se Seteees ts, Sirens yes, wand & Ceseeien, ond 


Loans secured by Bonds and Stocks (Market Value, $627,962). 507,000.00 money i i Pee shri jati mater for Bt once secure 250,000 new 


Real Estate outside the State of New York, inclu ing’ purchases ‘under subscribers, who, not =, but next year,s and in years thereafter, shall re 

‘orec 590,151. ward us with a profit, because the majority of them renew 
Cash is es Tra : as eacmanien their subscriptions, and will do so. The money required is put asmall frac- 
. , 


tion of the price you would have to payat anystore for a much smaller 
received and inv 7,657 ,967.50 ponte Ene Bing ribbons, Best bargainever known; you will not 
122,505.49 $79,297,955.46 fully ap ciate it until after you see all. Safe delive: ateed. Money 


a = mene we ml one not perfect] a Bettercut thie out, orsendat once 
Market value of Stocks and Bonds over book value ae 2,398,921.78 iiiiiaiindias 5 ta Adress, 

Interest and Rents due and accrued bee so obeneeen 812,361.61 ix ALLETI on ee, —— a 
Premiums, deferred and in transit 1,869,666.00 


Total Assets, December 31, 1887. $84,3 78,904.85 \ [ A R 
I hereby cer ayy, that after a personal examination of the securities and accounts described in ; Quit 0 C / E 


this statement, I find the same to be true and correct as stated. 
JOHN A McCALL, Comptroller. 





Total Liabilities, including legal reserve on all ex- The Great French Tonic. 


esting Policies (4 per cent. Standard).......$66,274,650.00 


Total Undivided Surplus, over 4), Reserve...... 18,104,254.85 + ee Se 


OF 
Of which the proportion contributed (as computed) by Policies in — class, is. 


Of which the proportion contributed (as computed) by Policies in Tontine class, is tee oie 0 PE R U V | A N B A R K, | RO N 


New Assurance written in 1887. £138,023,105 aD 


Total Outstanding Assurance.... 483,029, 502 CATALAN WINE. 


We certify to the correctness of the aeme calculation of the reserve and surplus 
From this surplus the usual dividends will be made. 





GEO. W PHILLIPS, | 4 
J. @, VAN CISE, etuarice, : 
BOARD OF DIRECTORS It has been used in France for esis tilda years, and 
. exceeds in popularity any other French preparation. 
HENRY B. HYDE, Presipent. : : ° 7 
JAMES W. ALEXANDER, Voce-Paservert. It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones up 
. ; j aes : 

LOUIS FITZGERALD, JOHN A A » STEWART, EUGENE, KELLY CHARLES S. SMITH, the system, and invigorates the life. 

HENRY A. HURLBUT, NES, ‘ LEVI P. MORTON : ; 

HENRY G. MARQUAND, JOHN SLOANE, WM. NDA GEORGE H. STUART, It is sold universally, or by 

WM. A. WHEELOCK, S. BORROWE, DANIEL D. LORD, WILLIAM M. BLISS, 

HENRY DAY B. WILLIAMSON, iMES M HALSTED. JOSEPH T. LOW 

M. HARTLEY, G. W. CARLETON, Pee PEXANDT my 7. DeWiTT CUYLER, - a 

HM. ALEXANDER, sw. LAMBERT, CE PORTER OLIV ’ 


i ER A 
UNCEY M. DEPEW, EUSTACE . *rirz, 
CHARLES G. LANDON, THOMAS'S FYOUNG, GEO. DeF. L. DAY, S. H, PHILLI IMPORTERS, 


LIPS, 
CORNELIUS N. BLISS, ROBERT BLISS, 3. De Yaton HENRY R._ Wolcott, 30 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK. 


& REE ALE |} 


E, BOUDINOT COLT, B. F. RANDOLPH, EDWARD W, SCOTT, GUSTAV G. POHL: 
——— . ‘ AT eae ere 2 RECOMMENDED 


EQUAL T° THE 
pbisois Remedy for Catarth io the Tue Boston 7ranscript says the Toronto doc- Pp +7 . 


tor who opened an office in Chicago and stuck 


a ATA R _ sal out a shingle bearing the legend, ‘‘Sirjickal in- FAMILY 


ne il stitot,” has been proclaimed a swindler. At this AME y's AN te ac &I| 1 
a Hascltins. Warren, Pas 26 | distance he looks more like a spelling reformer. <g DEALERS. 
— | —.Norristown Herald. 


= To introduce our wonder- : : 
o Gat-operating Washin hing Man is only a flesh worm on the face of the 


ONE away in every town. — in the World 'N No | earth.— O¢fawa ( Kan.) Local News. NEW YORK OFFICE, 3I BROADWAY. 


labor or rubbin SEND FOR ONE to the 
NATIONAL CO., a3 Dey Street, New York. Make a Start in Life 


+ — ; by taking hold of the live business of a live house. You do not 

Tatoo the : Semen have to put in capital, iy are — free. fay one ee the 

- 4 . work, ou can live at home if you like. oth sexes, all ages. 

Chicago and Louis- iM ONON ROUT | E } ville, Indianapolis, | ¢; per hour and upwards air eves. No special sy o bye only urs eto * Rees tr i duce Weight and cx cure Obesity 

Cincinnati, and all Teeirualy haar eteems fife Winter cities o Flo- training needed. Let us show you all at once, and then if sent pa Now Frese, wihfllinstrections How to Act, 
rida and , the South. don’t take hold, why, no harm is done. Address Stinson & sent in plain sealed envel: 


67 E. O. McCormick, Gén. Pass. Agent, Chicago. Portland, Maine. Address E. K. LYNT ON 1okark Phe Place, New York. 


THE GREAT | Puck's Library No. 8, 
AMERICAN ex 5 10 Cents, All Newsdea 
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THE GENUINE 


Henry Clay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
ALL DEALERS | THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Viuda de JULIAN ALVAREZ, 
HENRY CLAY FACTORY, HABANA, CUBA. 
FERD. HIRSCH, 

Sole Representative for the United States, 


2 Burtinc Suir, New York. 


| 


PUCK. 


SMOKE 


CELESTINO PALACIO & C0.’S 
LA ROSA 


35 


PrivaTe Business 
Washington Critic. 


Carrying a musket.— 


Why Everybody Likes Riker’s 


FAMILY MEDICINES and TOILET REQUISITES. Because: 


AND EL TELECRAFO. 


KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


For sale by ail first-class dealers throughout the 
United States. 





Dr. W. W. Goppinc has helped to make a 
fish diet unpopular in Boston by declaring it is 
not conducive to growth of brains, — Phz/a- 
delphia Press. 

A Vatentine Party — Cupid.—Soston Com- 
mercial Bulletin, 





«It is impossible to get so much fun in any other way | 


out of ten cents as you can out of Puck’s LIBRARY.” 
— Peabody Reporter. 





CONSUMPTION CURED. 
An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 





his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple | 


vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- ; 


sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to 
make it Known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive 
and a desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, 
to all who desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, 
with full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by ad- 
dressing with stamp, naming this paper: 
W. A. Noyes, 7.49 Power’s Block, Rochester, N. Y. 


ESTABLISHED 1801. 


BENT & CO.’S 


Celebrated Hand-Made 


WATER CRACKERS. 


Guaranteed Easy of Digestion. Absolutely Pure. 


BENT & CO., MILTON, MASS. 





RIKER’S 


COMPOUND 


SARSAPARILLA 


IS THE 


Best Blood Purifier 


IN THE WORLD. 


It is legally guaranteed to do all you expect, or 


IT DON’T COST YOU A CENT. 


Don’t use any other. 
INSIST and PERSIST in having 


RIKER’S. 


SOLD ALMOST EVERYWHERE. 


Or will be sent free to any address on receipt of price by 


WM. B. RIKER & SON 


353 6th Avenue, W. YW. 











HOW HIS LIFE WAS SAVED. 
Jersey City, Oct. 9, 1887. 





Mr. RIKER: 

Dear Sir —I wish to thank you for the great good I have 
received from taking your COMPOUND SARSAPARILLA. 
I can honestly say that (indirectly) it has SAVED MY LIFE, 
for had it not been for that I feel sure that I could not have con. 
tinued to earn a living for myself and family. I had been suffer- 
ing for over five years with terrible pains in the head, which at 
imes almost drove me crazy. For eighteen months I suffered all 
ie horrors of malaria, being confined to bed for weeks at a time: 
could get no cure; doctor after doctor tried in vain; quinine was 
seless; I got worse and worse; my hands, arms, head, etc., be- 
ame a mass of sores, which would not heal up; my blood was 
ideed ina TERRIBLE CONDITION, and I had about made 
Pp my mind that I would never get well, when a friend told me 
2out your Compound Sarsaparilla, and I sent to your store for 
iree bottles. I commenced taking it at once; before I had taken 
€ first bottle up I commenced to feel better, the sores began 
‘aling over, my head felt better, and well, to make this long 
ry short, the three bottles cured me; I am as well to-day as I 
er was in my life. I’ve never had a headache nor lost a day’s 
irk since. I’ve worked hard all summer and never felt better. 

Yours gratefully, and in health, 
vfs EDWARD F. JOHNSON, 
v4 No. 269 7th Street, Jersey City. 











~ A paper in New York has changed from a 
political journal to a religious weekly. It will 
now leave the credits off of its clipped para- 
graphic humor.— Norristown Herald. 


Att the Lent jokes are being returned now.— 
Boston Post, 





Try Riker’s Expectorant 

For your cough. If it does not cure you it costs you nothing, as 
your money is returned. But it will cure you. Prepared only by 
Wm. B. Riker & Son, Druggists and Manufacturing Chemists, 
353 Oth Ave., near 22d St., where they have been established 42 


years. Per bottle (half pint), 60 cents. All their preparations sold | 


on same conditions. Insist on having Riker’s Expectorant and you 
are sure of perfect satisfaction. Sold almost everywhere. 195 











%~ — ALMOST AS PALATABLE 


iy AS MILK. 
~ The oil is so disguised that 
the most delicate stemach 
can take it withcut 
the slightest 
repugnance. 
Remarkable as 2 
FLESH PRODUCER. 
ae Persons gain rapidly 
4 llores § while taking it. 
SCOTT’S EMULSION . 
Is acknowledged by numerous Physicians in the 
United States and many foreign countries to be the 


FINEST and BEST preparation of its class. 





— FOR THE CURE OF — . 
CONSUMPTION, SCROFULA, GENERAL 
DEBILITY, WASTING DISEASES OF ‘ 
CHILDREN, and CHRONIC COUGHS. 


oyabsegi, SCOTT & BOWNE, New York. 











First. —They do exactly what is expected of them in at least 95 
cases out of 100, 

Second.—They are always reasonable in price, being sold at 
about one-half the prices charged for the patent nostrums, &c. 

Third. — Should they in any case fail to do all that is expected 
of them you need only say: ‘‘ This has not proved satisfactory,” 
and your money will be cheerfully returned 

Fourth. — Their preparations, without exception, are the most 
reliable, reasonable, satisfactory and best value of any manufac- 


; turer in the United States. Send for their illustrated catalogue of 





family medicines and toilet requisites, which is mailed free on 
request. 

Their goods are now for sale almost everywhere, or may be ob- 
tained direct from RIKER & SON, druggists and manufacturing 
chemists, 353 6th Ave., New York. Established 42 years. 196 


Patent Covers for filing PUCK 75c. By mail $1. 


Austin’s Dog Bread. 
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S7S Sonics. FHL, Augusta, Malne, 
First Edition Sold —- 
Second Edition, March sth. 


A NOVEL WITH A PLOT. 
THE TRUTH ABOUT 


TRISTREM VARICK. 


BY EDGAR SALTUS, 


AUTHOR oF “‘ Mr. INcouL’s MISADVENTURE,”’ &c. 


| 12mo. Cloth, $1.00. Paper Covers, 50 Cts. 


In this novel Mr. Saltus has treated a subject hitherto unex- 
ploited in fiction. The scene is Fifth Avenue, the action emotional, 
the plot a surprise. ‘‘ There is,’’ some one has said, ‘as much 
mud ia the upper classes as in the lower. Only in the former it is 
gilded.’’ This aphorism might serve as epigraph to TRISTREM 
VARICK. 

CHICAGO and NEW YORK. 











BELFORD, CLARKE & CO, Publishers 
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